KRISHNA KUMARI

SARUP SINGH : Will the bridal gifts be those that thieves
have already looted from Jagat Singh?

AMBAJI: Sarup Singh has a bitter tongue. Perhaps he
will put it to better use than gibes, and tell his Rana what
he thinks he should do.

SARUP SINGH : I wish that he could defy all the Man
Singhs and Sindhias that ever came out of hell (Sub-
siding.) But Fate has brought us lower than Mewar's
sons were ever brought before.

SINDHIA: Rana Bhim Singh has not answered.
BHIM SINGH : I cannot dishonour my word.

SINDHIA (bellowing): Do you look to save the palaces
of Udaipur? Or even its bare walls? I will flood it with
the troops of Amir Khan the Pathan if you dishonour
me or break your promise to Raja Man Singh.

SARUP SINGH (rising in his excitement): There was no
promise, as is well known to everyone here.

AMBAJI: It is the Maharaja who is speaking to the
Rana.

SAROT SINGH : Let the Rana do what he thinks best.
But let no one speak that word promise again.

SINDHIA (shrinking before SARUP SINGH'S gaze): Well,
I will not quarrel about a matter of words.

AMBAJI : Rana Bhim Singh, listen to me, an old man
who knew your father and his father's father. Is the
glorious city, which has come down to you from your
ancestors, to be destroyed by your obstinacy? (He looks
dreamily at the tent roof, then continues.) There are
hostages from your family in our hands. The Maharaja
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